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it or not. We are prepared to give up the living and leave the place
should we be obliged to do so rather than submit any longer to this
tyranny. I don't think it will come to this. No such luck as to leave
Langley. We should all be better and happier elsewhere, more inde-
pendent and what is most important of all we should have more
self-respect. For my own part I should for many reasons be glad
and thankful to go. I don't know how it will end. I suppose I shall
stay here as long as my Father lives, no longer.

Thursday, 29 October

At 8.30 this morning we sent the harmonium to the Church on
the trucks with John and George and soon after 10 o'clock Fanny
and I followed to see where it ought to be placed and hear how it
sounded. Though a small instrument it quite filled the Church with
sound. We placed it in the Baptistery close by the Font. This
morning was an epoch in the history of Langley Church and the
first sound of an instrument within the old walls an event and sensa-
tion not soon to be forgotten. How this innovation, necessary
though it has become, will be received by the Squire no one can
tell. He has forced us to do it himself and opened the way for the
change by dismissing George Jefferies, the chief singer, from his
post of leader of the Church singing, but we expect some violence
of language at least.

Carried Annie Savine a rice pudding and some old linen to bind
up her face and Elizabeth Bourchier's leg.

Sunday, Allkallowmas Day 1874

All has gone off well. Fanny played the harmonium nicely and
the singing was capital. The congregation were delighted and some
of them could hardly believe their ears and the Squire said nothing
for or against, but he came to Church twice.

Monday, 2 November

By the 12.40 train I went down to Keynsham with my Father on
on our way to pay a visit to Aunt Emma at Dr. Fox's private
lunatic asylum at Brislington. The morning was dull, thick and
gloomy, threatening rain, but just before we got into Bath a sun-
beam stole across the world and lighted the Queen of the West
with the ethereal beauty of a fairy city, while all the land blazed
gorgeous with the brilliant and many coloured trees. Almost in
a moment the dull dark leaden sky was repkced by a sheet of